
The Fairies
of the I

Black Mountains

It was the last night of the vacation. As
the couMns sat around the old fireplace,
with I'ne'e Frank in the middle of the cir-

cle, little May Blossom crept very close to
him and whis-pered- :

"I'ncle Frank, won't ycu please tell me a
Etory r.ot one of those awful fighting
ttorle?, but a nice one about fairies and

thin?-?- "

Now, I believe that If any of the older
children had called one of his stories "aw-fu- l"

Uncle Frank would never have told
another. Hut it was only May Blossom,
und, a 3 the young man liked her very
much, he began:

"Many years ago, on a bright October
morning, a young boy nami-- Hans drove
his cow out Into the vineyards, there to
browse on the half-drie- d grape leaves. Per-

haps if he had known jur-;- t what was to
happen to him before he again came home
he would not have gone out at all. But,
then, as he was a brave lad In the daytime,
he miRht have gone anyway. Be that as it
may, he surely knew that he was taking a
great risk when he and his cow had passed
through the deserted vineyards on the low-

er slope and had come to the very highest
one of all, the vineyard of the mountain
spirits. The good people living In the val-

leys liiiev how mischievous these spirits
were; and so. In order to turn their mis-

chief aside and perhaps to save the rest of
their crops, a vineyard was planted far up
the mountain, from which no mortal ever
dared to take a single juicy grape. And,
furthermore, no man in all the mountains
dared to go into the vineyard or anywhere
In its neighborhood after night. So, there-
fore, when Hans and his cow arrived there
just after the climbing sun had melted and
dried off the frost, both found toothsome
morseis. Grapes, sun-brown- ed and ripe,
are not bad with black bread, as Hans dis-

covered, and for the cow there were here
more leaves than in all the vineyards to-

gether. So it is not at all strange that boy
and beast enjoyed themselves hugely, eat-
ing when they felt like It and drowsing
away In the warm sunshine in the mean-
time.

What the cow thought of as she lay on
the dried leaves sagely shaking her head I
am unable to say. But Hans was thinking
of tho little spirits of the mountain, and
wondering If so many people had really
been stolen by them and if the spirits had
really done as much mischief as they were
credited with. Now, before this time, when
old graybcards in the village had told the
ctories of the fairy pranks, Hans had often
winked one eye, meaning, of course, that
he did not believe all of the tale. Perhaps
it was as a punishment for his unbelief
that a wonderful thing happened to him;
for as he lay in the leaves wondering about
the whole matter suddenly there stood be-

fore him a young girl. Hans Fat up very
quickly and rubbed his eyes, and as he
looked at her more closely he remembered
that he had Ffcn her some years before at
church, and that she was said to have been
carried off by the mountain spirit shortly
after. Her appearance just at a time when
he was thinking about such things sur-
prised Hans very much, and before he
could say anything the girl pointed away
eff up the mountain and said:

"Look, Hans, your cow has gone away off
t:p there while you have been dreaming;
rind iec, the sun is getting low, too. You
will have to hasten, if you get your cow
back down here before it sets. If you do
rot. the spirits will get you. sure. Over
there by that big rock Is the door to their
underground palace. Good-bye.- "

Hans was by thi3 time getting pretty
well frightened. He set out after the cow,
calling at the top of his voice, and run-
ning a3 fast as his legs would go. He In-

tended to drive the animal down the other
pid of the mountain, and make his way
homo by a roundabout road. And so, as
foon as he came to where she stood, he
Rrasped her tail with one hand and smack-
ed her a hard blow with the other. The
ratient beast was much surprised at this
new treatment; but Instead of going in
the direction In which she was headed,
she turned sharp around and started back
Ftralght toward the vineyard. Han3 saw
rs he f!e-- v through the air holding on to
th tall, that the sun was nearly set; but
he was so thoroughly frightened now that
fc could not have let go to save his life.
And so en they went, traveling faster and
ever faster as they sped down toward the
hi? rock. Hans rather liked the swift
travel, but he did not like the Idea of be
Ir.z found near the fairies' vineyard afte:
dark. However, as he reasoned that he
was now traveling so swiftly that (as he
thought) not even a fairy could catch hira
his coarasr slowly came back to him.

By this time the runaways wore ncaring
th fairies' door. IJans set his teeth hard
and gripped the tail tightly. "If only I
once get past the rock." he thought, "I
nm safo; and. by George, I'll not come
up- -" before he could finish his speech,
whack! something hit him in the face and
he found himself sitting on the ground.
In an instant a hundred little le were
upon him. pinching and pounding and roll-
ing him about to their hearts' content; then
In a few moments they tied his hands be-

hind him and led him away Into the spirits'
palace. As they went In the door, Hans
heard a familiar "moo-o- o' behind him, and
when he turned his head he saw more of
ill little people leading his cow in after
him.

Thus, in strange procession, Hans and his
cow with their guards passed through one
great room after anothei away down into
th very bottom of the mountain. The aw-
ful stillness made Hans sick; now, when
too late. h wished that he had not come
po far up tho hillside. And so, as he was
hurried along, he grieved and sobbed, un-
til, as he turned a sharp corner a blaze of
light dazzled his eyes, and the wonderful
Fight before him made him forget his
travels. In a great chamber, brilliantly
lighted by thousands of torches, crowds of
people were ranged around the walls, tier
upon tier, nil looking intently at the boy,
the cow and their captors. All the on-Iook- -rs

were not fairies; especially on one
fide of the room Hans saw many faces of
persons whom he had known, and among
the rest that' of the girl who had given
him the warning in the vineyard. But he
had little time to look about; his guards
pushed and pulled him along toward the
further end of the hall where a brighter
light seemed to promise something extraor-
dinary.

When the procession finally stepped Hans
raised his eyes and saw high on a throne
the king of the mountain fairies. This king
teemed a pleasant little fellow enough, with
a shrewd twinkle in his eye. But if Hanj
thought fYom that he would get oft easily,
the monarch's first worda must have made
him think differently. After much rapping
and many criesof "Order! order:" the great
crowd became silent. Then the little king
bent forward and in a gruff and very
olemn voice demanded:

'Why are these mortals brought be-

fore usV
A fairy stepped forward, bowing almost

to thft floor.
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" 'Please, your Majesty.' he said, 'they

have been robbing your Majesty's vineyard.
This boy has been all day devouring your
grapes and this cow has been eating the
grape leaves. Wherefore we have arrested
them and have brought them before your
majesty for punishment.'

" 'It Is well.' answered tho king. 'Hans,
are you guilty?'

"Hans would probably have denied the
whole matter, but he happened to ' catch
sight of his girl friend, who put her finger
to her lips. The boy then said nothing and
even refused to shake his head.

" Well said the king, 'silence gives con-

sent. Since the young man will not speak
we judge him guilty. Guards, remove him
to the dungeon and see that he Is securely
locked In. Give him only bread and water
for his 3upper. To-morro- w we will look
further Into the case

"Hans was then led away, placed in a
dark cell and given a pitcher of water and
a crust of bread. When he had been led
out of the hall the cow was brought for-

ward, and as she, too, refused to plead she
was likewise Judged guilty and ordered
to the king's stable.

"Now, my little friends," continued Uncle
Frank, "you may imagine how poor Hans
felt locked up in the black room with only
bread and water for his supper, and, worse
than that, he had no way of knowing
whether he would ever get anything better
or even whether he would ever get out. I
am afraid he cried himself asleep that night
with thinking about his poor mother and
the little brothers and sisters at home. But
he did go to sleep, and when he awoke in
the morning he saw the door standing wide
open. Joyously he bolted toward it, think
ing that he was to be allowed to go home.
But Just at the threshold stood the girl who
had befriended him before. She held up
her hand for .silence and then whispered
Hans not to make any motion towards run-
ning away.

"Why not?" asked Hans, In surprise.
"Weil, in the first place," said the girl,

"it woudn't do you any good, for all the
other doors toward the outside are locked
and guarded. And be6ide that listen clos-
elyHansthe only chance you ever will
have to get out of here is to pretend that
yoil want to stay. No matter what hap-
pens, no matter what questions you are
asked, or who asks them, you must never
let anyone think that you wish to get out
of here. That's why I am here, and all
the other people from our village. I
couldn't help saying that I wanted to go
home. But some one is coming; good-by- e

and remember."
" 'Oho!" thought Hans, after the girl had

gone, " 'if that's all, maybe the case isn't
so bad after all. I think I'll step out into
the hall here for a little better aif, and' "

Just then a guard came walking along.
" 'Good morning. Hans" he said. "Don't

you wish you were out on the hills this
morning with your cow?' "

" 'No. I don't " snapped Hans. " 'That
was too much like work. I'd rather loaf
around like the rest of you fellows down
hero.' "

The guard looked surprised and marched
straight off to the king, witii the story
about the wonderful mortal who didn't
want to go home. Hans, however, walked
slowly up and down the hall, breathing the
fresher air. Tretty soon another fairy met
him with:

"Good morning, Hans! Don't you wish
you were out in the vineyard eating the
sweet grapes, instead of that dry bread?' "

"'No, I don't" retorted Hans. "The
grapes are too ripe anyway. The bread is
lots better.' "

The second fairy was more surprised than
the first, and he, too, went to the king with
a tale about the wonderful mortal. But
Hans strolled about munching a crust that
he had saved overnight. In a little a third
one of the little people greeted him thus:

" 'Hello, Hans! How would you like to
be home this morning, under the trees in
your mother's garden?' "

" 'Not at all" replied Hans. "It's ever so
much pleasantcr here. I'd much rather be
here than at home. "

When this third fairy had carried his
story to the king the latter was greatly
vexed.

" I am afraid," said he. " that we'll havo
to make him a fairy, too. If he doesn't
want to go home we can't make him a slave
as we have the others. But maybe I can
make him say that he would like to be

.
out

of our palace. Bring him In.' "
"Then in a few moments Hans appeared

a second time before the king, led by two
guards. The monarch asked him the same
questions that the others had, and received
the same answers. Then the king asked
many other questions about Hans's mother,
the other children, etc. But Hans always
stoutly replied that he had no wish to
get out, and that he was content to stay
whore he was. When at last the king
found that Hans was not to be persuaded
to w;sh to leave he said: t

" 'Mortal, your are tho first ' to .come
among us who did not wish to get out.
Therefore I shall dub you Knight of the
Black Mountains, and make you one of
our number. Advance and kneel for the
stroke.'

"Now Hans had no particular desire to
become a fairy; but there seemed little
hope of escape. Hence he made up his
mind to do what the King commanded;
and as he had been carefully taught by his
mother, he rmlled out his handkerchief on
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which to kneel in. order not to soil hl3
trousers. It so happened, however, that
wrapped up in the handkerchief was a
sprig of mistletoe which Hans had found
in the vineyard the clay before. As the
lad spread out tho cloth the little branch
fell at the monarch's feet. He gave one
startled look at the dark twig and then
Jumped as far away as possible. All the
other fairies, when they saw what it was,
ran away as fast as they could. Hans
knelt on his handkerchief and waited for
the stroke. Eut the King called out in a
weak voice:

" 'Not to-da- y, not to-da- y. Guards, al-

low the mortal to go where he pleases in
this room and see that he has a good din-

ner. To-morro- w we shall dispose of him
at our will and pleasure

"After the King had gone out of the
hall Hans wandered around, looking at
the various pretty things on the wall, and
at the queer people around him. Off in
one corner of the room he discovered a
group of people who had come from his
own village. There were all sorts of peo-
ple in the group and among the others
the young girl. Hans" hastened toward
her, and asked her why the King had
acted so strangely.

" 'Why,' said the girl, 'no fairy dares
to lay a finger on mistletoe. If he so much
as touches it, that instant he burns up like
a flash. So you see they are very much
afraid of it.'

" 'Yes, I suppose so answered Hans, and
then he strolled away.

"Now, my little friends," Uncle Frank
continued, "our friend Hans was a shrewd
fellow, and he soon hit upon a way out
of his troubles. After he had eaten a
hearty dinner he sauntered toward the
King's throne, looking for his sprig of
mistletoe. When he found it he walked
idly about for a while, and then went to
the door at the further end of the hall.
Catching the sentry with one hand, Hans
ordered him to open the door or be touched
with the mistletoe. Of course the door
was opened, and Hans sped onward like
the wind. Soon he came to another door
and another sentry; but the little branch
of mistletoe unlocked this door also.

"Thus he finally got out into the daylight
and ran home as fast as his legs would
carry him.

"But the danger was not yet over. Hans
knew that as soon as darkness came the
fairies would be coming down the hill after
him; and he made up his mind to 'get even
with them. So he and his brothers and the
neighbors spent all the afternoon gath-
ering mistletoe. Hans then laid two rings
of it around tho house, the inner one en-
tirely closed, the outer one with an open-
ing in it. He also fastened a large branch
of mistletoe in such a way that by pulling
a string he could close this opening. Then
he weit into the house and waited.

"Almost as soon as the sun had set the
people In the village heard the mountain
spirits yelling far up the hillside. Soon the
cries sounded nearer and nearer, and then
with a rush hundreds of the spirits were
around the little cottage yelling, shouting
and dancing with rage when they found
the mistletoe barrier. One fairy, however,
soon found the opening and all the rest
quickly followed him through. Then when
all were safely inside the outer ring Hans
pulled the string and there they were, hun-
dreds of the- - mischievous little fellows
penned in between rings of mlstlet?. Every
now and then a flash of light told where
some unlucky one had been pushed on to
the fatal plant. Altogether the fairies were
in a tight box, and the king called out:

" 'Master Hans, Master Hans, what will
you take to let us out?'

"Hans replied: 'You must return my
COW.'

" 'All right,' answered the king.
" 'And the girl who helped me you must

free.'
" 'All right,' the king replied.
" 'And all the other people from our vil

lage you must turn loose.'
" 'I'll never do It,' roared the king, who

began to think he was getting the worst
of the bargain. A few more flashes of light
showed that the fairies were getting im
patient.

" 'Very well,' answered Hans. 'Thera
you will stay till daylight.'

" 'You may have the people,' humbly re
plied the king, who feare 1 daylight even
worse than mistletoe. 'And now please let
us go.' '

" 'Not yet," retorted Hans. 'You must
give up your vineyard and agree never
again to bother our village people. And
mark you, If you don't live up to what you
have promised we will fasten mistletoe to
your cave door, and then you'll never be
able to get out. 'Do you agree to keep your
promise?'

" 'Oh. yes. Only bo quick. It is getting
light in the east,' said the king.

"Then Hans lifted off the mistletoe and
away tho little people scampered toward
their home. "When daylight came IIau3's
cow was in the yard, the imprisoned vil-
lagers had returned home and all was well
afterward'. Hans married the young girl
and he lived to be a very old man. Once
every year In grape harvest the fairy king
spent one night in the cottage, when he and
Hans laughed as they talked of the merry
day and two nights in the Black moun-
tains." LOUIS C. WARD.

Bloomlngton, Ind.

I Shall Co Softly All My Year."
. Isaiah, xxxviil. 15.

Sine thou art dead "I shall go softly all my
years."

Knowlns the .srats.pf Joy ar closed for nie:
Net sowing earth, indeed, with fruitless tears,

Remembering thee; .

For it would dim for thee the glory of tha
spheres

To know that I and gray despair were wed;
Yet, love, "I shall er softly all my years,"

Since thou art dead.
M. Hedderwick Browne--, in Good Words.

"What I say goet long way."
"Yes, If you're talking over a Ions distance 'phone.

QUESTIONS A1ID ANSWERS.

Who named the flag of this country "Old
Glory?

William Driver, 1: Salem, Mass., sea cap
tain.

When did the Ameer of Afghanistan die?
2. Who succeeded him? J. I'. V.

Oct. 3, 1101. 2. llabibulla Khan, the oth
er's eldest sen.

Was the Tenth Cavalry mounted when it
went into action in support of the Hough
Riders? Tenth Cavalry.

Neither command was mounted.

Whv did so irood and ereat a man as
Marcus Aurelifts persecute the Christians?

J. Ii. Y.
It is considered a strange anomaly in his

character, but is explainable on the ground
that he deemed them atheists and promot-

ers of political turmoil.
"

What are the names of tho three islands
which the United States bought from Den-
mark? What is the area of each? Why
did the government buy them? Subscriber.

St. Croix, St. John and St. Thomas. Their
proximity to Porto Rico made it desirable
that they should be under control of tho
United States.

f- - --
T- 4--

Who was "Clarlbel." composer of senti-ment- al

songs? Is this composer living or
dead? F. V. E.

Charlotte Alington Barnard, an English-
woman, born Dec. 23, lSJO, and who died
Jan. SO, 1S). About 100 of her ballads, pub-

lished between JK& and 1863, achieved ex-

traordinary popularity.

Which are the most numerous Moham-
medans, Confucians or Catholics? S. T.

According to the estimate of M. Fournier
de Flaix, the worship of ancestors and Con-
fucianism have 25,000,000 followers; Mo-

hammedanism, 176,S31,o72 and the Catholic
Church 2C0,Sf,5,533. These estimates are ten
years old, but are the best to be had from
competent authority.

When and where were Martin Van Buren,
W. II. Harrison and John Tyler born? 2.
Where were James Madison and James
Monroe when they died? Country Chap.

Respectively, at Kinderhook, Columbia
county, New York, Dec. 5, 1TS2; Berkeley,
Charles City county, Virginia, Feb. 9, 1773;

Greenway, Charles City county, Virginia,
March 23, 17fi0. 2. At Montpelier, Va., and
New York city, respectively.

--
7-

When and for what use was the trade
dollar put into circulation, and why. has its
value decreased? L. C. R.

It was intended chiefly for vise in trade
with Japan and China, and was authorized
Feb. 2, 1S73, coinage beginning in the fol-

lowing year. In March, 13S7, Congress au-

thorized Us redemption for a period of six
months, and since that period expired it
has had only bullion value.

What were the causes that led to the
"thirty years' war." and the dates of its
commencement and close? W.

The Emperor of Austria interfered in the
struggles between Protestants and Catho-
lics by taking their religious privileges
from the Protestants of Bohemia. They
took up arms. Richelieu joined them in IKS
in order to humiliate Austria and Spain.
This series of wars lasted from 161S to 161S.

Arc messages transmit ted by wireless te-
legraphy read by sound or by sight? J.
J. C.

By both, in the Marconi system. With
sufficient current reaching the receiving
instrument, the message is written on pa-
per tape in Morse code dots and dashes.
Then, with scant current as at great dis-

tances it is received by sound, and a tele-
phone attachment has been found to assist
in accentuating the faint sounds.

What time of year is the rainy season in
northeastern Africa, say in Abyssinia? 2.
What kind of government has that coun-
try? 3. Arc there any railroads leading Into
Abyssinia? H. S.

From April to September. 2. The ruler is
a King, ortNegus. and the institutions are
feudal and analogous to those of medieval
Europe. There is a state council, and under
it governors of districts and provinces, and
chiefs of villages. 3. One railroad of 1S5

miles is under construction, part of it now
in use.

--
T-

-- J-

How long has Secretary Cortelyou served
the government in the capacity of secre-
tary ?--S.

He was appointed secretary to the Presi-
dent May 1. IDon. He has been in the public
service since 1SS9 in several capacities, be-

ing private secretary to various officials,
postofflcc inspector, surveyor of the port of
New York and fourth assistant postmaster
general. He became stenographer to the
President in November, 1S03, executive clerk
in the following February, and ai assistant
secretary July 1, 1S0S.

What are the duties of the committee on
wavs and means of the House of Congress?

S.
To frame and present to the House all

bills which, when they become laws, sup-

ply the revenues necessary to maintain
the government. All tariff and internal
revenue bills are framed by that commit-
tee. Years ago, to this committee belonged
the function of appropriating money for
the support of the government, but now
that duty is conferred upon another com-
mittee known as the appropriations com-

mittee.
--x- -J-- --7-

Who was Pestalozzi, and what did he do?
R. J. G.
Johann Henreich Pestalozzi, an eminent

educational reformer, who lived from 1746

to 1S27, and who is taken as one of the chief
founders of modern pedagogy. He was a
theorist, a bad manager and unfit for life's
everyday business, all his undertakings re-

sulting in practical failure, yet he roused
the admiration of Europe, and won many
disciples who have carried out his prin-
ciples. He stirred In men a sense of their
responsibility to childhood in a most re-

markable manner that had lasting results.

What Is the salary of the King of Eng-
land per year? Of the Czar of Russia?
What is the estimated wealth of the pres-
ent Czar of Russia, and what is his esti-
mated annual income from government and
all other sources? E. D. M.

Neither of these rulers has a fixed salary,
a? the President of the United States. Cer-
tain public revenues are set aside for their
use, some for specific purposes, such as the
maintenance of theroyal palace, etc., some
for personal use. The totals might be as-

certained from a study of the financial re-

ports of the government. Each of these
rulers has a large private fortune, the ex-

tent of which is not known to the public.

Did Professor Hilprecht discover a li-

brary near Babylon in 19"t? If so. will you
print some particulars? H. B. Mc.

He found, in his exploration of the site
of Nippur, a portion of the library of its
temple. This portion Included thousands of
Inscribed tablets that give much informa-
tion concerning Babylonian and Hebraic
history. It is thought that this temple li-

brary is the one referred to in tablets found
at Nineveh. The latter dated to GOO B. C,
but the other Is'much older, all its tablets
probably being earlier than 2200 B. C. This
find is considered the most notable archaeo-
logical discovery cf the age. It was made
under the auspices of the University of
Pennsylvania.

-.-

--

A man anS his wife receive a wedding an-
nouncement; how many cards should they
end to the parents of the bride who Issued

the announcement, and how many cards
should be sent to the bride and groom?
If the parents of the bride have married
daughter living at home should cards be
ent to them? If they have eingle daughters

In aociety should cards be sent to them? 2.
Should congratulations be written on the

cards sent to bride and groom. 1 Should a
man and hls'wlfe's cards be the eame size,
with engraving of the same style? R.

If the announcement is of a wedding
merely, no cards need be sent. If It con-

veys an "at home" announcement, send
bride and groom two of the husband's and
one of the wife's cards. If other cards are
to be sent, thehusband should send to ev-

ery member of the family that is in society,
the wife to-eac- h woman of the family that
is in society. 2. A note of congratulation Is

better. 1 In script and ler.gthj yes; but
the husband's is a bit narrower.

T" 4-- --r 4

In what year and where was George Rog-
ers Clark born? 2. Was he the Colonel Clark
that commanded the militia with Olonel
Picken3, and defeated the British at Kettle
Creek, Georgia? 3. Was Captain Clark, of
the Lewis and Clark expeuition in lbuJ, a
relative? 4. When and where wa-- s' Captain
Clark born? 5. Where did each of them set-
tle after the war was over? M. S. E. '

in 1752, near Montlcello, Albemarle county,
Virginia. 2. No; at that time he was making
his famous winter march on Vlncennes. 3.

A brother. 4. In Virginia, Aug. 1, 1770. 5.

The elder brother passed his latteryears In
poverty on Corn island, neglected by his
countrymen, .a sister living r ear Louisville,
Ky., finally taking him to her home. The
younger was Indian agent and brigadier
general for Louisiana, Governor of Missouri
from 1S13 to 1S21, and superintendent of In-

dian affairs at St. Louis until his death in
1S3S.

- -J- - T
Will you print a short sketch of the

Tweed ring? A. L.
Its start is put with the appointment of

William Marcy Tweed as deputy street
commissioner of New York city, in 1S53. He
became the real head of the street depart
ment and afterward of the public works de-- J

partment, and secured immense political in-

fluence and control of enormous outlay for
public improvements. His position made it
possible for him to place many of his
friends on the city pay roll, which he
swelled tremendously. The ring Increased in
power steadily until 1S&J, when it had con-

trol of nearly every branch of the state
government. Its biggest item of robbery
was a county courthouse, begun in 1SCS, un-

der the stipulation that it should not cost
over $250,000, but which had cost the city
$S,000,0o0 before the end of 1871. The power of
auditing accounts was given to the Tweed
crowd, and at the only meeting its board
held, $"5,003,000 were passed, $1,000,000 of
which was traced to Tweed's own pocket.
A secret account of these moneys was kept,
was copied by a clerk and in July, 1S71,

was published in a newspaper. After ex-

posure of the frauds, the ring was defeated
in the next November's election. Tweed was
tried for forgery and grand larceny and
was sentenced to twelve years' imprison-
ment. In December, 1S73, he escaped, but
was captured and brought back in 1S76. He
died in Ludlow-stre- et jail, April 11, lb7S.

r
Balliert of the Slums.

Philadelphia Record.
The good young women who work in the

College Settlement sen and hear many
strange things. One such young woman
said to a poor mother the other clay: "Sup-
pose I give your baby a bath?" "'Oh, no,
ma'am;. you can t cio mat," the mother an-
swered, "tor the baby is only two years
old." Then the young woman resorted to
subterfuge. She tilled the tub, and threw
into the water a pinch of washing soda,
remarking: "That Dowdtr is a sure pre-
ventive of cold, it is much used amor.g the
wealthy classes in the bathing of babies."
"Oh, all right, ma'am. Go ahead then and
dowse. In the kid." the mother said, re-
lieved. A week later this baby's little boy
brother called on the young woman. "Say,
mom wants a ;ünch o that there bath
powder," he said. And since that time,
every few days, the College Settlement mis-
sionary has been giving packets of soda to
people who think it a sure preventive of
coins. Thus, a number of slum babies are
now clean ho had never been clean be-lur- e.

Wendell Phillip Prediction.
Boston Transcript.

Marconi tells now that in a very short
time he will be siiuiiiig full messages by
means of Iiis wi;dvo telegraph. If he
succeeds, as he may, he will be a tri.le
ahead of time; that is. of time as fixed by
the silver-tongue- d orator. On the 2Sth of
July, lbC5, Wendell Phillips addressed the
school children of Boston in Music Hall,
the occasion being their seventy-secon- d an-
nual festival. Among other things he said:
"l expect, it 1 live forty years, to see. a
telegraph that will send messages without
wire, both ways at the same time." The
speaker did not live forty years, but the
world has been moving on just tho same
and now. three years before the expiration
of the allotted time, we are hearing of the
wireless telegraph which he predicted, and
it is actually in operation for short dis-
tances. To be sure, the messages go only
one way, at one and the same time, hut
Marconi has yet three years to spare and
mayhap the prophecy may be fulfilled in its
entirety before July 2S, 1003- -

March.
Henry Ward Beecher, In "Star rapers."

March! The conflict is more turbulent,
but the victory is gained- - The world
awakoF. There come voices from long-hidde- n

birds. The smell of the soil is in
the air. The sullen ice retreating from
open field and all sunny places has slunk
to the north of every fence and rock. The
knolls ;mi banks that lace the cast or
south sigh for release, and begin to lift up
a thousand tiny palms.

Gelt in Into Form.
Atlanta Constitution.

"I did think Marse Bill wuz gwlne ter
run fer Guv'ner," said the colored voter,
"but fum de way he pulled a stump up by
de roots en th'owed a mule down yis- -
tiddy I hez come ter de conclusion dat he
got he eye sot on de Nunited States Sen-
ate!"

Good-By- e.

Kiss m and say good-by- e;

Good-by- e, there la no word to say but this.
Nor any liis left for my lips to kiM,
Nor any tears to shed when these tears dry;
Kiss me and tay good-by- e.

Farewell, be glad, forget:
There is no need to say "forget," I know,
For youth is youth, and time will have it so:
And, though your lips aro jale and your eyes

wet,
Farewell, you must forget. .

You shall bring home your sheave.
Many and heavy, and with blossoms twined
Of memories that go not out of mind;
J-- et IhU one .h.af be twined with popy leaves
When you bring home your sheaves.

In parnered loves of thifc.
The ripe good fruit of many hearts and years,
Somewhere let this lie, gray and palt with tears;
It grew tX) near the sea wind, and tha brine
Of life, this love of mine.

This sheaf was spoiled in sprinsr,
.And overlonK was green, and early sere.
And never gathered j?old in the late year
From autumn suns and moons of harvesting,-Bu- t

failed in frosts of spring.

Yet was it thin my sweet.
This love, thoußli weak as your.f? corn withered.
Whereof no man may Rather anl makn b"eai;
Thine, though it never knew the summer heat-Forge- t

not quite, my sweet.
Andrew Lang.
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TRYING TO MAKG

A Neglected Duty
ny

"JAX MACIAREX,"
(Anthorof "The Bonnie Ilricr Hush,"

Etc.)

Taking him all in all the British house-
holder is a large-hearte- d person who will
work hard to make a comfortable home
and likes to see every member of his fam-
ily happy, and has an honest delight In hos-

pitality and hates to do anything mean,
but he has not yet learned the duty of
buying books. lie would be ashamed if his
wife had not a piano or if he had not a
sideboard, but he is quite content without
a library, lie will spend 10 (r sometimes
a great deal more) upon a new carpet and
the same sum (or several times as much)
upon a dinner party, but would stand
aghast if you suggested that he should
give as much for a book or for fifty books.
One hazards the guess with considerable
confidence that the wine bill of pater fa-mili- as,

even when he is quite a temperate
person and simply treats his guests re-

spectably, will be as a rule twice as iruch
as his bookseller's bill. And there is one
English city where until lately there were
nearly two thousand rlaces licensed for
drink and not twenty places which in the
most liberal construction of the word could
be called bookshops. Quite an intelligent
and high-minde- d man will be able to live
in a house without any books exeep- - a
Bible, a dictionary, a cheap encyclopedia,
half a dozen novels of no value and a couple
of poetical selections given to his wife as
marriage presents. If he desires to read a
book which is being talked about he will
get it from his club, or if he does not be-

long to a club -- from a circulating library
to which he subscribes, or if he counts this
guinea too great an outlay he will read the
book at a penny a night. If any of his
friends possesses the book he will greedily
borrow It and wait a month till some other
economical person like himself has returned
it. If he has the opportunity he will read
it at some other person's house or secure
the use of it for a railway journey. There
is no expedient which he and his wife, both
well living and taxpaying English folk,
with sittings in a church, will not hit upon
in order to read that book, but one thing
they firmly refuse to do, and that is to buy
it. And if you had suggested to them in
the midst of all their striving that they
should obtain the book for themselves and
explain to them as a secret how they could
do this for, say, 4s 6d they would hardly
understand what you were meaning, and
when they did they would not consider you
Impertinent, but simply agree between
themselves afterwards that you were ex-

tremely soft. If they did buy a book the
chances are it would be one not worth hav-
ing, and they would buy it at the railway
bookstall for Its full price, while the regu-

lar book buyer would spend his money to
more profit and also secure 25 per cent, dis-

count.
Very likely the householder would say

that books aro not a necessity of house
furnishing, and would po?e as a severe
utilitarian who only spent his money upon
things without which he could not live, a
bed to sleep In, a chair to sit on and a
table to eat from. But the sood man is not
so severe an ascetic after all, or so very
conscientious in his expenditure, for ho has
all his life been buying things, and spend-
ing a good deal of money upon them, which
were, not at all necessary, and sometimes
are very injurious. As for instance,
hideous antimacassars, and such like gar-
ments which vary in their kinds, but seem
perpetual in their existence, which interfere
with your head, attach themselves to your
coat buttons, fall among your feet and
generally make life miserable. Or cur-

tains for his bed, which keep out the fresh
air. and keep in the bad air, and interfere
with me getting into bed, and prevent one
reading comfortably when one is in bed,
and retain all the diseases which the fam-
ily have had from the beginning, and take
away one-ha- lf of the good of going to bed
at all. Or for bedroom carpets covering
the wrhole floor, and harboring dust, and
makinj? th.e room stuffy, when their purpose
could be served by a moveable square In
the center of the room, surrounded by pol-i?h- ed

wood. And he will pay for heavy
dinners when light ones would be better for
him and his friends, and very doubtful
champagne when a glass of burgundy
would be more wholesome, and a hundred
other things, not one of which he requires,
and most of which do him no Rood, and
yet this honest man will say that books are
"not a necessity of life." It all depends
upon what you mean by life. If life means
existence, then he is right, and his ex-
penditure might be confined to what he
could put into his stomach and upon his
back, together with a .house in which to
eat and sleep. But if life means high
thoughts and pure pleasures, and an out-
look upon the things unseen and eternal,
then the house without books is a house
without air, and without windows, a prison
ratrfer than a dwelling place. A huge house
with costly furniture anil overflowing with
enervating luxuries, but without noble
books, is a poor and narrow place. But a
cottage of two rooms where there are
twenty classics well read and much loved
is a palace, for its roof is as high as the
sky and the great folk of all ages come
there and live.

Does this excellent man with whom we
are having this little talk tell me that he
does love books and desires to possess
them, but that really they are beyond his
reach, and does not mean this, thinking now
not upon dinners and turkey carpets, but
upon bread for his family and education
for his sons. Would he be astonished to
learn that if you except connoisseurs in the
costliest books, which run to hundreds and
thousands of pounds each, the chief book
buyers in the country are not rich folk, but
persons of quite limited means and simple
life. Recently the head of a firm, and a
semi-millionair- e, passing through his office
saw a fine edition of Bunyan lying on his
bookkeeper's desk. He was arrested by
the sight, and with the fine patronage of
his position began to rally his servant upon
such an expensive taste.

"Buying books, eh. Jackson? Didn't know
you went in for that kind of thing. Thought
you had something else to do with your

r
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from English Life, Which May
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money. What's this you'v been after.Bunyan, Bunyan, who is ho now? Bishn"
or something else like that, w.x?rt r.T?
Well, I declare, you must have pall scirl
thing for a bock llko this," and tho rrrVat
man sailed Into his private room. That
evening ho would dine with ar.cthcr rr:!
tallst and discuss vintages by th Lour
while his bookkeeper was rejoicing th.-- .

after long search ho had at last a
Bunyan to his mind one that ho cou'.l
place beside his Chaucer and his Spcr.f r.

Not long ago I was guest in the h Cf
a man who has both riches end book?, nr.l
counts his books nio're than his r!cheS(
when I was congratulating Mm n i.i3
tastes, he told mo ho had inhcritt-- tl.j
book passion from his grandfather, vho
was a stonemason, and had collected a l-
ibrary of some hundreds of volumvs. ,,' t
a bad collection either in quantity or equa-

lity." said my host, and then we went u
look at the mason's library, wlmh L;3
grandson had preserved by itt-el- f in 4 very-handsom-

bookcase. It was largely nn :a
up of Latin books, if you plcafc, f. r..
theological, for the grandfather had b-f-a

a Roman Catholic, and sone cl.issi.Mi,
while others were historical iir.d , d,
and in the whole collection 1 did r. :t
a worthless book, while I did fee mor th..n
one Blzevir. And it was an la.pirati.ji; ;o
think of the old workman savii.g from l.u
wages the purchase money for his !vks
and reading at the close of the day h
Augustine or his Virgil.

There have been manses in the North
Country where the minister lived all l .s
days on an average stipend of ai.d
educated his sons at a university, ar. i k;
a hospitable home, and carried l.ku?f
in all things as a gentleman, and di, j
leaving a library of two and throe- and in
some cases five thousand volumes, an.
which have been not a few rare l ook. )
you say Incredible? It was, I think, mirac-
ulous, but the tiling has hapentd. A

drunkard will always get drink, ar.l
bookman will always have books.

A splendid library with a carved boov
case and precious folios may mean vari . .

things; that an ancestor has bei n a -;

collector or that the owner is vny ii h
and considers splendid books a part i. s

house equipment. The library may or nuy
not prove the owner to be a l.k lov r.
You cannot be quite certain about the unrx
till you have met him, and then he mulit
be a disappointment, like the owner of a
fine collection of sacred art, whoso o

interest In his pictures is a bitt r nprrt
that he cannot sell them and turn th. ir
value into solid cash. But you ntir a
young man's room and look am:u,d it
gather what sort he Is before he com-- i:i.
Quite an ordinary room, such as is i t :o
lodgers, with the familiar comni i. ) !.m

furniture, but what is this on th-.- ;

A hanging bookcase, not large, but Mill
containing forty volumes. Good book- - aU

and carefully selected, and yes. I deelaro,
well read. Imr or five of Carlyle. I,anil,'s
"Essays," something of Tennyson ar.d
Browning, the "Antiquary," "Henry I"..

mond." Emerson's "Essays," Hawthorne's
"Scarlet Letter" and a Keats. Without
seeing the man. you dare to prophesy th tt
he does not drink, nor gamble, nor pl.iy
the fool; that he has tine tastes and hi.h

"Ideas, that he has a hold of thincs and
ambitions in life; also that in the b.ii.k
where he is now a junior clerk the man-
ager has his rye upon him, and tliat h is
in the way of promotion. When, a f- - r
years later, he tells you that be has l. . a
made' secretary, and you know, alth;:::a
he dors not tell you this, that ho i ti e

youngest mm ever appointed to the p"-- t,

you are not astonished. That book shf'.f
was a sign and a beginning.

Very likely that collector, and his s.liry
was only Jl1' then, would envy ri h
customer of the bank because he c.;;:i
without scruple buy tho books from whioa
the clerks had to turn away wistfully, but
the clerk had no reason for envy, for the
chances are that nothing would induce ta
other man to buy a elocent bock except th'
incongruous hope of profit. As a mat ter of
fact, he came over to me ejne evr:;i?i;; aft-- r

dinner and sat down beside me with some-
thing on his mind. He charged me wiia
constantly insisting that people oucht to
be buying books, mu! I had no reoure. ex-

cept to plead guilty, when ho admitted th :t
he was almost persuaded to be a book luy- -
er. He then askcl whether any lo.il: li.id
come out recently wlikh a man like
ought to Fpcure, and I hastened to rre ru-me- nd

Symonds's "Bife of Michael .i:v'V
in two volume!?, and enlarged uj 1 .e
beauty of the biok. He was taken vith t :m

idea, but cautiously asked the prk. a;. I

when I tol3 hiirf CSö net he Fat npoat. M""T

a book," he said; "why if you l;n w t!.-- i

price of produce juat now you wouM h.r-- i y
expect a man to be buying books at 1v.tm -

ume." And shortly afterwards 1: v, .s !

ing with glee to another capitalist l. w !.?
had secured fo many dozen of fan.o p :t
at S4s a dozen. A year or so p i.-s.--d ;t?..'i I
met my fellow-gus- t again, and. h i.ir
heard something of how things had

Symonds's "Michael Angclo," 1 a :. 1
him whether he had secured a copy. " '

not." he replied, after h had -

called the incident, "never thought of !i

a thing." and he regarded me-- vith pity 15

a man likely to leave my wife and cl.il lr a

penniless "If you." I then ventured to in-

quire, "had bought an'article of prod
a certain date at a quantity an l i!:'n
been able to etil it a year later al ab'--:- t 3

the same quantity, or say at a third --

crease, would you consider It pood 1 ?:

ness?" "Good business!" h.r. rxclaimrd. ' I

should make all I want in a ye; r." "h' il
you taken my advfee," and with tl 1 1 I
closed the conversation, "and bonuht s'v.
mons when I teld you, you would lav- h 1

exactly that profit upon your 1 ..k t -
For some time he was. lot in m-dit:- :t .r.,
and then he asked me whether a v. hole .

of a hlph-clas- s book could b.- - pur-
chased in mass, and I saw that he was
meditating a corner in bvk.

Next WeeU:
"MY FRIEND-TH- TRAMP."

Copyright by p. T. Pierce. All rUl.ts
reserved.

A Senator' Little Joke.
Washington Post.

Very beautifully decor." ted are the w ."s
of the now rnrt of the 'a; it'd. wl. r?
handsomely furnish; d commit? - r'r; : I

the space once occupied by the ':.! --

sional Library. In some of ti e oorr: ! r3
are attractive fresce.e.. ,f nvraphs arid c --

desses. with thir deli at lv mo;.! d l- - : :. s
swathed in flowing garm. nts.

"And who arc these?-- ' aske-- a New Jer-
sey visitor of Senator Kian. as th. y pi--alon-

g

the corridors to th? com-
mittee room. .

"Those." said Senator Kean, "are thpictures of our typewriters."

Chicken Hnlkinc llxtraordiuarr.
New York Press.

Time was when an egg with two yelki
was a rarity, but nowadavs many hcr.s 3?
economizing on thills, notwithstanding th
cheapness of lime. The quantity or üoub.eggs in the market is attracting attention
from amateur poultry breeders, who pro-
pose a scientific investigation. One yovSwoman in Iong island has. ? t a hon on a
dozen of them with the expectation of
hatching out twenty-fou- r chicks. "Bith r
two dozen chicks," she says, "or twclv
twins."


